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To lend our flight its comfort; we shall have
Good time of heaven and earth.

Traquair*                              How shall the MI*I'I!S

Be shared among us ?

Arthur Erskine*         If she keep her mind,

My English gelding best shall hear the queen,
And him the Naples courser.    ! lark, they romr.

Stondcn*    It was a word said of the wind to hr;ir
What earth or death would answer. These dt\u! stoiK?
Are full of hollow noises though the vault
(live tongue to no man's footfall ; when they come
It will speak louder,    Lo how .straight that star
Stands over where her face must hrv.ak from earth
As it hath broken ; it was not there before,
But ere she rise is risen.    I would not give
The third part of this nitjht between us shared
For all the (lays that happiest men may live
Though I should die by morning,

Tniquair*                                  Till she romi*,

I cannot choose but with my fears take thought,
Though ail be after her sweet, manner dune
And by her wise direction, what strange ways
And what foul peril with so faint a guard
Must of so tender feet be overpast
Ere she win to us,

Arthur Ersklm*   All these with laughing lips
Shall she pass through; the strength and spring of"
That set her on this danger will sustain
Those feet till all her will and way be won,
Her spirit is to her body as a staff